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Summary: Join Leo, playing Hiccup, on his journey to win the lovely Hazel's (Astrid) heart instead of Frank (Snotlout), and to protect his pet automaton, Festus (Toothless), a Night Fury, from being murdered by his adoptive father, Ares (Stoick). Can he keep Festus a secret or will the word slip out of one girl's mouth?





	1. Chapter 1

**So, I got this idea from a picture on DeviantArt. It's called 'Bros' by RobinTehEVOCat, if you want to look for it.**

**This is a How To Train Your Dragon and Percy Jackson crossover, if you can't read.**

**The movie and the books never happened, it's just PJO characters in the HTTYD universe.**

**I do not own PJO, HoO, or HTTYD.**

**Bye.**

* * *

><p><em><strong>-How To Train Your Dragon Automaton-<strong>_

* * *

><p>Leo Valdez was having a very <em>not <em>good day.

First, he woke up to his 'father', who wasn't actually his father, Ares, yelling at him that he needed to go get some firewood for the fire, and Leo was like, _Well, obviously it's for the fire, dimwit! _But Leo didn't say that. His 'dad' _was _the leader of the village for a reason.

Leo was a scrawny kid. He had slender fingers and Hispanic skin, with brown eyes and hair.

And he, to Ares' dismay, was obsessed with fighting automatons.

Then, after his _oh so dangerous _mission, including some jeers from Frank, Leo had to go to training.

Though Leo had a vast knowledge of dragons, he wasn't exactly what you call the _fighting type._

He was always the first kid 'dead' in the missions, he was injured a few times, and this meant; he was not allowed to fight dragon automatons.

But Leo is a rebellious kid, so when a swarm of dragon automatons attacked later that evening, he just _had _to try out his new invention.

Now, which type to aim for…

Then, he saw it.

A Night Fury, the fastest, stealthiest, most dangerous type of automaton.

So, _obviously, _Leo shot for that one.

**Oh, Leo, how you make a perfect Hiccup.**

**That was kind of short, but more coming soon, I assure you of that!**

**~Liz**


	2. Sorry!

**Hey everyone! Liz here~**

**I'm sorry for not updating this book lately, but I was kind of out of the HoO fandom for a while, and I also kind of forgot this account existed.**

**I'm currently mainly using my other account, ****_roriks_****, to write all of my stories. I'm going to reupload this story onto there as it will be easier to update over on that account, so if you want to continue to read this story, I suggest you go look over there.**

**Sorry for the inconvenience!**

**~Liz**


End file.
